MARSHAL   KEY

known to have vanished, Ney's men took possession of
Eylau. His crossing of the field was sufficient to justify
the forebodings that passed through the Grand Army
as a result of the battle, for the snowy ground was over-
spread by torrents of crimson from the 50,000 dead and
wounded that lay more thickly than an autumn burden.
One battery alone held the bodies of 200 grenadiers
surrounded by the ruins of a Russian assault, four ranks
deep, where neither side had given or asked for quarter.
Those who passed were startled by a faint cry of eVive
FEmpereur!' from this heap of mangled flesh, uniform,
muskets, and broken cannon. Eventually a young officer
was recovered, still breathing and with a torn flag twisted
about his body. But he could no more than raise himself
by the elbows, and died calling out on France, the
Emperor, and his mother. Such -were the horror and
devotion that reigned at Eylau.
It shook even Ney, than whom no man would have
surrendered or endured more for the sake of glory, and
who cultivated a wellnigh artistic appreciation of battle
scenes. He was long silent, and then came his only
remark: 'What a massacre, and all to no purpose!' while
his features had lost their sternness.
It -was perfect hell to be billeted in Eylau, what with
the shoals of dead and the wounded for -whom there was
no assistance, the dismal weather that made one glad to
sleep on a dung-heap for warmth, and the griping fare
of melted snow and potatoes. But one fact emerged
from the bloodshed. The white uniforms of Royalist
association retained by some of the regiments were
declared unsuitable, both for the eye and nerve of sur-
viving comrades; and soon after this red trousers came
into use among the French Army.
When Napoleon turned back across the Vistula on
the 16th, Ney's corps, after a round of outpost duty,
covered the rear. He excelled in this type of warfare, as
the Russians soon found when they ventured too close
at Guttstadt on March znd. For Ney's rear was suddenly
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